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Timono/aAthem. 


Foole. She'i e'ne facing on water to fcaPd fuch Chic- 
kens \$ you arc* Would wc could fee you at Corinth. 
Ape. Good, Gramcrcy. 

Enter Page. 

Toole. Looke you t heere comes my Matters Page. 

Page. Why how now Captainc? what do you in this 
wife Company. 
How doft thou Apermantm} 

Ape. Would I had a Rod in my mouth, that I might 
anlwer thee profitably. 

"Boy- Prythec Apemantsu rcade me the fuperfcripti- 
on of thefe Letters, 1 know not which is which. 

Ape. Canft not read? 

Page. No. 

Ape. There will title Learning dye then that day thou 
art hang'd. This is to Lord Tmon y this to Alctbiades.Qo 
thou was't borne a Baftard , and thou't dye a Bawd. 

Page. Thouwas't whelpt aDoggc, and thou (halt 
faroifh a Dogges death. 

Anfwer not, lam gone. Exit 

Ape. E'ne fo thou out-run ft Grace, 
Foole I will go with you to Lord Timons, 

Toole. Will you Ieauc me there? 

Ape. If Ttmon ftay at home. 
You three fcruc three Vfurers ? 

AH. I would rheyferu'd vs. 

Ape. So would I : 
As good a tricke as euer Hangman feru'd Thecfe, 

Foole. Are you three Vfurers men ? 

AIL I Foole. 

Toole. I thinke no Vfurer, but ha's a Foole to his Ser- 
uant. My Miftris if one, and I am her Foole : when men 
come to borrow of your Matters, they approach fadly, 
and go away merry : but they enter my Matters houfc 
merrily,and go away fadly. The rcafon of this ? 

Var. I could render one. 

Ap m Do it then, that we may account thee a Whorc- 
mafter, and a Knaue, which notwithftanding thou (halt 
benoletfc eftecmcd. 

Varro. What is a Whoremafter Foole? 

Toole. A Foole in good cloathes, and fomcthing like 
thee. Tis a fpirit, fometime t'appcarcs Lke a Lord,fom- 
timc like a Lawyer, fometime like aphilofopher, with 
two ftones moe then *s artificial! one. Heeisverie often 
like a Knight ; and generally, in all (hapes that man goes 
vp and downc in, from fourefcore to thirteen, this fpirit 
walkesln. 

Vat. Thou art not altogether a Foole. 

Toole. Nor thou altogether a Wife man, 
As much foolcrie as 1 haue,fo much wit thou lacfc'ft.! 

^pe. That anfwer might haue become Apemetntsu. 

AIL Afide,afide,hecrc comes Lord Tmon. 

Enter r ftmon and Steward. 

Ape. Come with me(Foole)comr . 

Toole. I do not alwayes follow Louer* ieldcr Brother, 
aad Woman, fometime the Philofophcr. 

Stew. Pray you walk en cere, 
lie fpeakc with you anon. Txemt. 

Tim. You make me merucll wherefore ere this time I 
Had you not fully laide my ftate before mc, 
That I might fo haue ratedmy expence 
As I had leaue of mear.es. 

Stew. You would not heare mc : 


At many leyfures I propofc, * ^ 

Tim. Go too: 
Perchance fowc fingle vantages you tooke 
When my indifpofition put you backe * 
And that vnaptnefle made your minified 
Thus to excuicyour fclfe. 

Stew. O my good Lord, 
At many times 1 brought in my accompts 
Laid there before you, you would throw them *<r 
And fay you found them in mine honeftic ' 
When for feme tnflingprefentyou haue bid m 
Returnc fo much, 1 haue fliookc my head an H T 
Yea 'gainft th'Authoritic of roannc^praiy^^ 8 
To hold your hand more clofe: I did indu rc 
Not fildome,nor no fi ght checkcs,when I haiw* 
Prompted you in the ebbe of your eftate, 
And your great flow of debts ; my lou'd Lord 

Thoughyouhearenow(toolate)yecnowcsaL e 
The grcatcft of your hauing, lackes a halfc * 

To pay your prefent debts. ? 
Tim. Let all my Land be fold. 

Stew. Tis aU engaged feme forfeyttd and gone 
And what remaines will hardly flop the mouth 
Of prefent dues; the future comes apace: 
What fiiall defend the interim,and at length 
How goes our reck'ning? 

Tim. To Lacedemon did my Land extend 

™, SUW * ? my go * d Lord > thc world is but a iord 
W ere it all yours, to giuc it in a breath, ' 
How quickcly were it gone. 
Tim. You tell me true. 

Stew If you fufpe& my Husbandry or Falfhood, 
Call me before th'exatfeft Auditors, 
And fet me on tha proofe. So the Gods b!e(fe me 
When all cur Offices haue beeneoppreft 
With riotous Ferdcrs.whenour Vaults haue wept 
With drunken fpilth of Wine ; when cucry roome 
Hath blaz'd with Lights, and braid with Minflrdfic 
I haue rctyr'd mc to a waftcfull cockc, 1 
And fet mine eyes at flow. 

Tim. Pry thee no more. 

Stew. Heaucns.hauelfaid.thebduntyoftfcislord: 
How many prodigall bits haue Slaucs and Pezants 
This night engluttcd : who is not Ttmoitt, 
What heart,hcad, fword,force,mcanes,but is L, Tmm 
Great Timon, Noble. Worthy ,Rcy all Ttmom 
Ah, when the mcancs arc gone, that buy this praife, 
The breath if gone whercofthispraifcis trade: 
Feaft won, faft loft ; one cloud of Winter fhowrcs, 
Thefe fly es are coucht, 

Tim. Come fercnon me no further. 
No villanous bounty yet hath paft my heart; 
Vnwifely, not ignoMy haue I giuen. 
Why doft thou weepe, cauft thou the confcicncciackc, 
To thinke I (Fall lacke friends : frcure thy heart, 
If I would broach the vcflels of my Ioue, 
And try the argument of hearts, by borrowing) 
Men,and mens fortunes could 1 frankcly vfc 
As I can bid thceipeakc. 

Ste . AlTurance bltfle your thoughts. 
7V«r.And infomcfoa ihefe wants of mine arc crown' 
Thatl account them bit flings. For by thefe 
Shall I trie Friends. 1 ou (ball perceiue 
How you miftak e my Fortunes ; 
I am wealthie in my Friends. 
Within there, flamm ,Serwls&} 
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I hunted 
me 


J ~ Enter three Seruants. 
Str. My Lord, my Lord. 
Tim I vviI1 dif P atch y° u ftuerally. 
You to Lord Lwm % to Lord Lncnllm you, Ihun 
th his Honor to day; you to Scmpromm commend 
Tthcirioues ; and I am proud fay, that my occafious 
Le found time to v (e 5 em toward a iupply of mony : let 
ireqtteft be fifty Talents. 
fUm. As you haue faid, my Lord. - 
$te#. Lord Lucim and LuchIIm ? Humn. 
fi0 t Go you fir to the Senators; 
n f whom, eueii to the Stares beft health ; I haue 
Dcferu'd this Hearing: bid em fend o'tninftant 
^thoufand Talents to me. 
Ste, 1 haue becne bold 


TimonoftAthens. 



Buttncy 
jj 0 richer in rcturne. 
fpe. \%\ true? Can't be ? 

Stew. They anfwer in a ioynt and corporate voice* 
That now they are at fall, want Treacure cannot 
Do what they would, arc forric :you are Honourable, 
Butyct they could haue wifhc, they know not, 
Something hath bcene amifle ; a Noble ^Nature 
May catch a wrench ; would all were well j tis pitty, 
And fo intending other feriotis matters, 
Per diftaftcfull lookes ; and thefe hard Fractions 
With certaine halfe-caps,and cold mouing nocU, 
yhey froze nic into Silence. 

Jim. You Gods reward them : 
Prythce man lookc cheerely. Thefe old Fellowes 
Haue their ingratitude in them Hereditary : 
Their blood is cak'd, 'tis cold, it fildomeflowes, 
Tis lackc of kindely vvai mth, they are not kinde j 
And Naturc,as it growes againe toward earth, 
Is faftion'd for the iourneyjdull and heauy. 
Go to Ventidditu (prythce be not fad, 
Thou art true t and honeft ; Ingcnioufly I fpcake, 
No blame belongs to thee : ) yenttddiM\ztQ\y 
Buried hi* Father, by whofe death hee's ftepp'd 
Into a great eftate : When he was poore, 
Imprifon'dj and in fcarfitie of Friends, 
IdccrM him with fiue Talents -.Greet mm from me, 
Bid bin: fnppofe, fome good neceffity 
Touches his Friend, which craucs to be remembrcd 
With thofe fiue Talents 5 that had, giue't thefe Fellowes 
To whom 'tis inftant due. Neu'r fpcake,or thinke, 
Th3t Timons fortunes Ynchg his Friends can finke. 

Stew,. I would I could not thinke it : 
That thought is Bounties Foe ; 

Being free it fclfe, it thinkes all others fo. Excnnt 

fUmtnius waiting to ffieake with a Lord from his tJWafler, 
enters aferuant to htm. 

&r.Ihai:e told rr.v Lord ofyou,hcis comming down 

toyou. 

Flam. Ithankeyou Sir. 

Enter Lucuilns. 
Kccrc's my Lord. 
Luc. One of Lord Timom men? AGuiftT warrant. 
VVhy this hits right : I ilreampt of a Silucr Bafon & Ewre 
tonigfu. llamintHs^ honeft Flaminins^ youarevcrie re% 
fpcftiuely welcome fir. Fillme fome Wine. And how 
docs that Honourable, Compkate^rec-heartcd Gentle- 


man of Athens, thy very bouutifull good Lord and May- 
ftcr? 

Tlam. His health is well fir. 

Luc. I am right glad that his health is well fir : and 
what haft thou there vnder thy Cloake^retty TUmwitu? 

Tlam. Faith, nothing but an empty box Sir, which in 
my Lords behalfc, I come to intreat your Honor to fup- 
ply : who. hauing great and inliant occafion to vfefiftie 
Talents, hath fent to your Lordfhipto turnifhhim: no- 
thing doubting your prefent afliflancc therein^ 

Luc. La,!a,)a,la : Nothing doubting fayeshec? Alas 
good Lord 5 a Noble Gentleman 'tis,if he would not keep 
fogooda houfe. Many a time and often I ha din'd with 
him; and told him on't, and come againe to fuppcr to him 
ofpurpofc, to haue him fpend lefle, and yet he wold em- 
brace no counfelljtake no warning by my comming,euc- 
ry man has his fau!t,and honerty is his, I ha told him on'c, 
but I could ncrc get him from'r. 

Enter Sermnt with Wine. 

Ser. Plcafe your Lordfhip,hcere is t>e Wine. 

Lhc. Fiamwim, I haue noted thee alwayes wife. 
Heere's to thee. 

Flaw. Your Lordfhip fpeakesyour pleafurc. 

Lac. 1 haue obferucd thec alwayes for a towardlie 
prompt fpirir, giuc thee thy due, and one that knowes 
what belongs to rcafon; and canft vfe the time wel, if the 
time vie thee well. Good parts in thee ; get you gone fir- 
rah. Draw ncerer honeft Flamin'tm. Thy Lords aboun- 
tifull Gentleman, but thou art wife, and thou know 7 ft 
well enough (although thou com'll tome) that this is no 
time to lend money, especially vpen bare friendfhippe 
wiLhoutfecurit?e. Here's three Solidares for thee, gooi 
Boy winke at me, and fay thou faw'ft uiec not. Fare thee 
we'll. 

Flam. Is't pofiible the world fhould fo much differ, 
And wc aliue that liucd ? Fly damned bafenefle 
To him that worships thee. 

Luc. Ma ? Now I fee thou art a Foole, and fit for thy 
M after. Exit L. 

F/dw.May thefe addc to the number^ may fcald thee; 
Let mouiten Coine be thy damnation, 
Thou difcafe of a friend, and not himfclfe : 
Kas fricndfliip fuch a faint and milkie heart, 
It turnes in lefle then two nights. ? O you Gods ! 
I fecle my Mafters paflbn. This Slaue vnco his Honor, 
Has my Lords meaie in him : 
Why ftiould it thriue, and tumc to Nutriment, 
When he is turn'd to poyfon ? 
O may Difcafcs one!y workc vpon't : 
And when he 1 * ficke to deathjet not that part of Nature 
Which my Lord payd for, be of any power 
To cxpell ficknefle, but prolong his howcr. Exit. 

Inter Lftcitu \with three fir angers. 
Ltic. Who the Lo rd Ttmon} He is my very good friend 
and an Honourable Gentleman. 

1 We know him for no lefle, thogh we are but ftran- 
gerstohim. But I can tell yon one thing my Lord, and 
which 1 heare from common rumours , now Lord Timons 
happiehowres are done and paft, and his cftatc fhrinkes 
from him. 

Lucius. Fye no, doe not belecue it 2 hee cannot wane 

for money. 

2 But belceu? yen this my Lord, that not long agoe, 
one cfhis men was with the Lord LucnVm^ toborrowfo 
many Talents, nay vrg'd extreamly for'c, and fhewed 

what 


